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Alsatian Cousin 


Author's Notes: 


Patience is a virtue, Johnny.. 


Morrissey listened contently to Johnny's accelerated breath and passionate pants. He moved his hands deftly 


across the younger man's body, skin soft and pale and ridden with goosebumps from anticipation 


Morrissey teased incessantly, suckling at hipbones, stroking inside slender thighs, planting kisses on his band 


mate's hairless flat stomach and chest that trembled to the beat of his heart. 


He avoided his touch where Johmy craved it, only grazing the outskirts of his crotch until he was throbbing 
underneath the confines of his boxers that were dampened with pre cum, and breathy pleas of 


"Mozzer.please" hung in the air.. 


| Know it\'s Over 


"Twinkle? Cilia Black? We didn't form a group to cover 20 year old pop singles, darling.’ 


He turns to me mid-rant and | eye a bottle by his feet rather than his face, sunken cheekbones, dark shadows 
and all. He's been smoking instead of smiling, drinking instead of dreaming and | wish | could hold him but | can't. 


"| need a break. | need." he gestures pathetically with his hand. "I need to leave. For a while." 


"The band?" | croak. It wouldn't be the first time he's threatened to quit. | never guessed itd be the last. 


